were forming and ripening.f?
*Well, I may yet
bave finall
Often, w
fog nod gami

courageous li
fresh capital,
thief,

thoughts,

ven

B

since intancy.

his

nuteer.

“You, my dear Florence?"” che mid, *“Of
Then she made a formal
nll.li.il:m; “My dulr, this is my fasber.
, 1 want you 1o love my schoolmste,
Mim Florence Blakely.”

*“Blakely,”
my Blakely?'

“3’::," Alles lnughed.

eourse you may."’

v

He bowed in silence tothe girl. She was

s slender, pale creature, oi abont his daoeh-
tor's age. Could she be & relative of that
M. Biskely who had died on the train,
ind whose money he had stolen. He saw, or
fid be favey it, s resemblance in her face
too, was one of desp mom

er grieving for her moth-

1im 10 ask bis deughter sbout her iriend.
“Florence is the dearest girl alive,” was

iy, “aund I pity her so.

ese thun & year ago,”

n‘mmm;:gu while on iher waY to
waa going in search of
walth, Poor Florence i, a

mwief, for she Joved ber mother dear]
thought Mre Blakeley

costume,
ng, as of & daught
w's desth, There

he entbusiastic
ibe lost her motber
“How? W

,z'Eg

Ly
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rich,” he mused. *T
s fresh start for my goal.”
lesning over the deck mail-
at the torrowed waters, the
strangeness of bis adventure would recur to
bim, Oiten s be bad tried to gain fortune
by honorable means, be bhad never suc-
ceeded. Now, deapite his past u
he was returning

t metsmorphosed into a
“"How is it that I have noremorse 7'
thought he. Then fragments of his early
studies recurred to his mind, and among
them o sentence irom Ribot:
sist in regurdine the conscience as 3 om
then everytifng s inexp
regard 1t mergly as an scoompaniment of the

neryous processes, then evervthing
elear.”

“No, Iammot a thief,” contioued &is
““for there was no premeditation.
My will had undergone temporary emerva-
tion, and I was irresponsible.
fortgmate weakpess hus led me to no actesl
wroog, for I am withbolding this mooey
from no lsawfal inheritor.
yowed from oobody, snd some time im the
future it will be esgy for me to give them to
some philanthropic objeet.
Thuos, sithough he feit remorss, be svon
persuaded himself that be onght to suffer
pone. He bad resched what scientisis term
*“psychic paralysis,” or moral poweriessness,
where “without will, which is the cause
there csin be no cunscience, whieh iz the
!ﬂ'w*‘.l
No matter bow, by sophistry, be might
gell his conscience in the matter of taking
ra. Blakely's money, he found at once
that be hud 1o become a liar eoncerning it
To sccount for the possession of monev he
had to pretend that he had msde ssuccesstul
re in stocks. That he did within a
after his arrival in New York. He
-4 + modify his simple mode of life, and
us modest axisience.
very day he was the §r81 1o arrive st the
broker’s office, and worked assiduonsiy until
b o'clock in the aflerncon.
liked him for his inexhaustible good humor,
his devotion to business, and for the daily
courjesies which he rendered to everyone.
All sorts of dreams
brain. In Life be henoeforth saw nothin
but money.
his farlores  that
out of the strugple trsmsformed. Now he
\ lal complets faith in his sar, and nothing
! should hinder his success. Serupilen, honor,
consgience—all iny buried in the cemetery
where Mrs Blakely izy sleeping her last
gleep, With bis sure exemption from ex-
posure the man's prychic paralysis was aug-
mented. Hecontinued to feel neither re-
morse por ponitence, bot hastened eagerly
townrd the futare withount seeing the specter
of his victim gazing threateningly at him
from the past
The wear steadily and
wth to the stolen eapital of Abel Mavne.
ery ventare incressed the money risked.
At the end of six months be gave up his
place in the broker’s office, and avowedly
embarked into speculative operations on his
owa scoonat, and when anotber winter came
around be was known as an exceptionally
rous Wall street msa,
One evening there wes a charity coneert
in one of New York's lsrge balle and the
occasion was marked by the debut of s
youug girl a3 & singer
yoe, daughter of Abel Mavne She
was hisonly child, and had been motherless
In his comparative payerty
he had cherished her tenderly and in
afficence he
salved to erown ber musienl edocation—
which had beer srducusly sequired—with
bopors of public praise. Although she was
only 15 yexrs old, and was still » pupil, her
wolce hnd been probounced fine epougn for
& test of a conecert trial as sn amateur vol-
This venture was sucoessful. From
the momest of ber spoearance, Alwe’s
beanty prodw»-d its umsonl effect, and her
first song commanded on sdmiration which
a seoond ineressed. The elated father was
on his way to the retiring room whea be
met William Morris,
*“Well, vou're pertectly bappy, I fancy?"
said the friend.
*¥es, vory bappy,” wasthe reply. *““Will
you come with me?"
“] should thick so! T want to tell r
_:an;hu-r all that I have heard ssid sbout
'
They found Alice surrounded by the in-
evitabie warshipers of succom.
with happioess, she
father's arms.

use,
licable; buz if we

His colleagues

peopied his exmted

She was Alee

lhmhcrul!inlohu

*'¥ou nre satisfied with me?"’ she naked.
“More than satisfied—I am proud of
you."’
Just bere & knock was heard nt the door.
*“May 1 come in?" usked a girlish voice
of musical purity and sweetness.

Alice uttered a ory pf jov, and advanced
with outstretchod arms toward the pew-

Maybe exclaimed. ~Did you

“Is the name so

:

:

£
of

It is omly bor--

of

ll&,” All other joys are it
son.

*Bince you think =0, why don’t
upon the opinion?
s nvoddﬂ ﬁnqu?n’
Any man Wwol

the courseof his life has
othera pul in hizcare. He has
perhaps for a dead friend.
man takes that money and goes
lating with it for his own purposes,
y of thet, falsehood and
e most intense sense of

widows and orphans—with nothi
them and starvation but a sewing machine,
or kept out of he-voriex by the thread of &
needle red with the biood of their hearts,
who were by father or husband left a com-

peteney.

“Or by a mother,” Mayne added, scarce
Iy above & whinper,

**And what must be the conscience of such
s crimionl? I remember soms odd theory
of yours, Mayne, that ‘where there‘is no
will which is the canse,

i

“My dear ohild, what have I done? Yon
“TIsis unothi it is of me nol
“yn.ﬁ;&m. = ﬂmm

poor ehild! Tvin I who
:’m words must have
touched upon some ushapp

én have spoken
and

there can be no con-
which is the effect.’ T don't agres

out upon Whitefi
rode slong on hofseback, s sack
the horse—money that he had coll
orphan asylums—and the highwayman put
his hand on the gold, and Whitefield tarned
to him and snid:
that belongs to the Lord Jesus Christl’ And
the ruffian slunk ioto the forest. Conscience!
Conscience! The ruffian had = pistol, but
‘Whitefield shook at him the finger of doom.
The orphzus’ mooey was saved, Do not
think you can hide any great and protracted
sin in your beart In an unguarded mo-
ment it will slip off the lip, or some slignt
action may for the moment set s
that you wanted to keep
pose that in this life you bide it, and yon
get along with this tran
your heart, as a ship on fire within for
hinders the fiames from bursting out
keeping down ‘the haicbes, yet at last, in
eat, that iniquity will blass ont
and the aniverse.”
stopped at Morris’ residen:
ted, bidding the father an
never dreaming

m . Deon't 10
Ssosidety HL S
flee to the ends of the earth to

@ preascher, as he
that love, IfI were co

Here sho nropped her b
and sobbed like p little child. Alice tried
tocalm her, and songht, meanwhide,

the
canse of thisin griaf, Undoubt-

; but
she regret so bitwerly her inability to dis
pose of herself, uniess she llx&’d Joved
some one? This some one was L
Not a word nor an allasion
her secret inelination, but Afice
doubt on the subjeot.
“You have slwa,
my dear,” said

had confidence in me,
“and you may trust
me to the end. I do not wish to learn your
sscret. 1do not desire sven o know the
nature of the duties to which you saecrifice
yourr.yonlh. " But can I do mothing for
you b

“Neothing, unhappily. Stll, I wish
would mk‘e me s wﬂiﬂ." o

“That o one shall hear s word of these
half-confidences that you nave received.’”

“No one—not even your father or'”"—Flor-

enoe mm:ed.
LT3 d r-
The girl turned away her face. Her
friend had understood, The

P
EV%III!‘
tage. all street
Every day be
tion to take the

daughter good night, an
of the pertinency of what he bad said.
“Alice," mid Mayne, “I will see to it
that your young friend, Miss Blakely, does
support. I will make good
sustained

the loss which she through that

CHAPTER IIL

THE QUEST OF FLORENCE BLAKELY.
Something of the history and character
of Florence Blskely should be given in or-
der to explain the motive,amounting slmost
to s mania, which controlled her mind, As
a child she grew up passionately fona”of
her widowed motber,
bowever, prevented them from living much
together. The mother was unable to assume
the danghter’s care, and, desiring that she
should be well educated, sent her to a fa-
mous female college. It was this separation
that had given rise to the beliel that Mre
Biskely bad no family, Years passed by,
and Florence

no longer existed for him,
drrived with the determina-

ung girl's hand and say,
u; will you be my wife?”
be remained silent, through an insurmonnt-
able timiaity. He could soe that
liked him—thnt she wasglad to see him; but
at times she became cold and silent, ax if to
vl e loas eurtt Sad Mg
spected her fri ‘s seoret an o8,
so that Lioyd could not know

whose ill health,

e sooner she would be
ber mother. T_hnlt:;d t%o time for which
gly m
Lfomlngie dnﬂ:::
Florenos nearly weot mad. When she be-
came convalescent after two weeks of de-
lirium, a strange transformation bad taken | ghe said.
place in bheor. Her childish lighthesrted-
ness had disappeared, and her mind seemead
matured. She wished ooly to see
who bad necom

on the fatal jourmey.

learned all that the servant knew of the sad
event. When Florenee revealed her whole
thought, Nancy was stupefied. The ohild
of 15 wished to avenge her murdered mother
by devoting her life to the

robber, whom she construed to
ber murderer, because his deed  had hast-
ened death. Her efforts to find the man
were feeble and unavailing., The authorities
did all that could be done, but they got no
idea of Lloyd Dickson's oconnection with
the case, nor of the
had played in it

sight of her visitor.
It is vory good of you to come 50 soon,”
1]

Then 1 don't tax your forbesrance too

“Yon want a compliment? Well, sir, you

shall not have it thank

for my lovely flowers. They came this mora-

Bee how fresh and fragrant
Flowers were the only

was at liberty to offer, but these arrived st

the cottage several times

ied her mother
rom Nancy she

presents w he

e " yob; hﬁi'n howlnnohhhﬂm m

give me by spoiling me in ¢ way,”
t *'It is wo nice to find Iriends when

one is all alone in the world.”

*Alone in the world. Oh, Florenoel Are
you then biind, to speak like that?"'

Florence turned paie, and
as she murmored, *
But Lioyd continued, *No, let me speak. I
am 30 years old, Florence.
pever loved a woman. Lile has been
bard for me. But when I met you—you

Florence uttered a cry of pain, aa if snd
denly aroused fmuc:, dresm.

tottering and slmost fainting,

agaiost the open pinmo. A$ last she
said hoarsely, “Your wifel I ocan never be

Lioyd thought that he must be dresmin
;.:Yr:; reject me—you refoss me?"” he

bother voice was
Y™

that Abel Mayne
o himself retained
no glimmeriog memory of his insane trip.
The physician who recovered him, being
by the bank president
ybody the particalars of
the vrusted employe's temporary inss

and failing to read the brief items in the
New York papers about the death ol the
lady in & car ai Philad
pect the two matters at

', vlease don™tl”

otil mow I bave

bumsnely instru
oot to divulges to

:lﬂ_hh. did not con-

Thus we are brounght to the time when
Florence met Abel Mavne at the concert.
Mayne kept his promise thst the orphan
should wot suffer from impoverishment. He
invisted that she should resurn to sehool
with Alice for a completion of their eduea-
tion together, be paving the
the orphsn, influenced
chum, cousemted. Thus thres years more
passed, and in 1884 Florence nod Alies
were gradoated. Then Mayne projected a
European tour for them, so leisurely that it
would isvolve a year's study of mosie by
Alice in Parie. A trustworthy agent ne-
companied them, and they were to have
every care and comfort that mwoney coald

Ym usi weal

“You are using your th wisely,"* said

William Morris to Ms wh

under the undeserved e g e

thubc.;irou;ume

as auy K buf a means to good

| find out his midtake when the :ﬁm

tressures slip oot of his nervelem

:hnsuhe m‘m out of this world
ng of mouey or & certificate of stock.

bt better have

workman that hea

searcely audible as she

d
thereto by her fond
hid his face in his
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The sextons of the village churches are
about to put. their hands on the rope of the
belle. All around the world the air will vi-
brate with sweetest tintinnabulation puncin-
ated with' the roar of Cathedral tower, the
Jingle of the lighter metal submerged by the
overmastering boom. The Christmas of
1888 in close by. Llovd Dicknon sits alone
in his Wall strest office. The chime of
Trinity Church lets him know that he has
prolonged his business hours uatil midnight
in orderto ennble himeelf to go sway on the
morrow for a holiday wvseation. Singe that
summer day at Long Branch he has not seen
His only solsce has
“been work, which should Yxclude from his
mind ail unhappy memories

As the chime rang he begad to look over
the last of his mail. He carefully sorted
out the varions letters which related to his
private matters, leaving the rest over for his
clerks. Inothe midstof the operation his
heart leaped ot the sight of one envelope be-
tore him. Florence's writing
it, and foand only, four lines, & listle trem-
aent. The writer wished

us but very el
him to eome %o in the afternoon of
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Florence Blakely.

ristmas.

W hat could she wish to say to him? Her

intention must certaiuly have besn al

and this unhoped for summons could have

bniﬂ;. eh:k"-ui day Lloyd reached the

£t 20"

residenee of the ’i

aud anxiety, feeling that th

decide his fate. Florence very
“I was afraid that you would not come,”

she murmured.

clear eyes that showed

ari?.
the “You told me that
I love you, too=—""

“Floreneel”
“"Plesse—hear me to theend. Before

nol
marry until I

disliked ppblicity.
“Why oot .ln

these gorgeous
pilliest rms of
Alice
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her complete sin-

seoured his punisnment.
A fesble creature like mysalr could donoth-
ing, The balf-romantic whim of a
girl, you will think; but whea I
Jove you m:‘&ﬁxﬁﬁu
ove you,
seemed us if all my life went
Her blushes showed that her
hind cost & resoluts effort.
“‘Ihi.? is m

noble girl, F
ward your love:

Christmas of all Christ-
exolaimed,

e
E
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were
human vaunity.”’
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the
regretful account of his misdeed had
roﬂﬁonhmm

Habily Allow's gret talm
ca’s
dmz her

her ufn:.lrb.hkl -
pov to .
. rf%mium new
A waa B
consienss T The

under the arches; it is
ver and elinki
ie of the banks
® ;l:im oid:l; the vy
standa open
ﬂl::ing god with his four feet on broken
and there1s the smoking altar of saori-
ficenew victims every momenton it,and there
are ihe kneeling devolees snd the

| with moldy and skeleton arm beating time
for the chorus—"more! more| morel”

-O-pmm.m Al rights reserved.
WHY 0IL DRILLERS ARE HEALTHY.

Crudo Potrolenm as  Proventive of Throat
aod Luog Discases.
New York Star.)

“Next to working in the pine forests I
don’t know of any oceupation in which men
keep #0 healthy as around natural gas and
petroleum wells,” said Captain David Han-
ley; an old oil and gas well driller, whom I
met last night.

“I drilled in the Bradford and Cherry
Grove oil fields in Western Peonsylvania
from the time they were opened; followed
the development of oil territory into the
l:: and Bhanopin fleld

man
lllmmytr:rnlmm
and robust men in the
much, of course, is dus

lead, I ascribe more of it to the smell of
ia almost over-
{ eil or gm
wells, I pever knew & driller or & man em-
ployed around the pipe lines to have con-
sumption or any otber lung or throat troubles,
and I never knew s driller to have rheums-
tism, notwithstanding
and in the opening of uwew felds the men
often eamp out for 'o:::.ﬂ. sleeping HII‘IbI:
grou oxposed 8’ WayL
mar- ).lmthtl.ltfn mu-:didm
erude petroleum, you
old driller has the same baliel
petroleum s o very different fluid
from the refined article—kerosene and other
products. It isas thick as map
with & dirty greenish tinge and a sm
almost stupefies » pereon, The oil in ' the
Liwa, O,, field is much
from that is almost

‘Washio
have d

and I thiok that

the most health

world, and whi
the

to

povering.
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serviog punch ut New Year's,
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leave a butler and & basket to reveive the
others who bave not kept up with the times.
Many of the girls will go 10 the matines in
there will be a number of
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ideal Quaker citiren, Althongh spending
' | much of his timein visits to & favorite consin
Enoll, Danvers, or in New York or
P biladelphia, his home continues to be in
Amesbury. His poems reflect the hills; the
the rivers, sod even the

.

Vies
Mnm-iulym
't you know, I have been
ington so h;ldMIh'\

know what thgy do serve here on s New

is & deep-rooted
will Toave the %w

: ,ulh.ewia ibers of he Capital,
and navy officers form the

Becretary
in the world toward who do serve |
i:ﬁn,bcthwﬂl have mf 1t Wednes-

dn&.hsﬁtﬂl
table & fow weaks

st the President’s

it is outdoor work, =5
llalurlinllaﬂ.ﬂdﬂe.‘w?

haid 20r, Je-

wi bis mus.
L e

nd snd
nsked,
“Hardly, Miss W
and

he carefull
tache with the air of & maa
towsrd the Episcopal
JUST ABOUT OHICAGO'S BIZE.

' ”llll s Jeaning
L

worse. The odor

EXPEEIMERTS IN AYPRUTISM.
Porsans of Weak Will Net Always the Mont

HE KNEW THE PAMILY.
BIVIDZ | 4 apiiwaskee Man Pays Himself u Doubtful

old West Bider was informed by
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